FIRST   ENTRY
Montgomery, a Belfast surveyor and auctioneer,
complete the senior list. We had introduced some
English public-school element into the officer ranks,
from England, in addition to some men from Liver-
pool whom I had run across while in .the port of
Lancashire on recruiting duty. One of the latter,
whom we may call by his nick-name Tom Foy, is
destined to become quite a celebrity in his way, in
France, and we shall come across him later. The
remaining captains and subalterns are a good lot.
No account of the immediately important part of
the personnel of our band of merry men can be
complete without reference to my batman, David
Starrett, who, joining up at sixteen, became my
personal help in 1914 because of his reliability. He
was a total abstainer, unshackled to drink, and
remained with me until 1919, by which time he had
become my friend, confidant and universal pro-
vider, as well as a war veteran of the big battles of
his time, before reaching the ripe age of twenty-one,
McKingstry, my groom, an ex-lancer of uncertain
temper, also did me well and kept his horses fit
when those of others perished, until demobilised in
1919. My orderly, Hackett, a dapper little soldier
of the old school, a Rifleman of many years * standing,
parted company with me in the early days of our
great adventures, in circumstances which will be
described later.
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